
t2 NARRATIVE OF A REFUGEE SLAVE.

clothing, as I had heen the year before, and my labor

was not so hard the second year as it had been the first.

My mistress complained of me at length, that I was
not so obedient as I ought to be, and so I was ^aken

from the house into the store. My business there was
to open and sweep out the store in the morning, and
get all the things ready for the accommodation of cus-

tomers who might come in during the day. Then I

had to bring out and deliver all heavy articles that

might be called for during the day, such as salt, large

quantities of which were sold in the store; ship stores,

grain, &c., &c. I had also to hold myself ready to run

on any errand my master or his clerk, David Cogdeil,

might wish to send me on. While Cogdeil remained
in the store, I enjoyed a i^leam of happiness. He was
very kind to me, never giving me a cross word or a
sour look; always ready to show me how to do any-
thing which I did not understand, and to perform little

acts of kindness to me. Plis condescension to me, a
poor, despised, homeless, and friendless slave, and his

tenderness to me, w^hile all others were severe and
scornful, sank down a precious bond, of grateful emo-
tion into my desolate heart, i seemed to he lifted up
by this noble friend at times, from the dark desjiair

which had settled down upon my life, and to be joined

once more to a living hope of future improvement in

my sad lot. Should these simple words ever meet the

eye of David Cogdeil, let them assure him of my fer-

vent gratitude and affection for his goodness to me.
Let them tell him how infinitely precious to my mourn-
ing heart, then and now, his generous treatment and
noble kindness of a despised and unhappy boy. And
let them say to him, " My early and true friend, Tonir
my, the poor slave boy, whom you blessed whh un-
failing kindness, is now grown to be a man, and has
run away trom the dark misery of bondage. And now,
when he calls upon his Father in Heaven to pour out

rich blessinsrs on the few friends who have aided him,
then David Cogdeil is remembered with fond aiid fer-

vent affection." David was one of the few who al-

ways regard the feelings and happiness of others as


